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I looked in the geo- 
graphy book the other 
day: and |) tound 
England and Holland 
and Finland, and a lot 
of other places, but 
there was not a word 
about Puppyland. It 
cannot have been a 
very good geography, 
because Puppyland 
must be somewhere, or 
else where do all the 
puppies come from? 
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Once upon a time | 
went to Puppyland for 
a holiday (only very, 
very good people are 
allowed to go there), 
and I made friends with 
a very clever family of 
doggies. There were 
Mr. Terrier and Mrs. 
Terrier, and they had 
nearly as many children 
as the old woman who 
lived in a shoe. 
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Every morning their 
mother washed the 
puppies in a big bath, 
and they never cried 
even if the soap got 
into their eyes. I hope 
you do not know any 
children who make a 
fuss when they are 
washed. Fancy a 
puppy being cleaner 
than a little boy or 
oir]! 


Just as their mother 
finished bathing them 
the breakfast bell rang 
and they all scampered 
off as fast as they could. 
“Let’s have an obstacle 
race!?? cried Caro; so 
away they went, and 
when they came to the 
gate they all had to 
climb over instead of 
going between the 
bars. 
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They all managed to 
climb up, but it was 
not so easy to get down 
again. Little Floss got 
right up to the top bar 
and there she clung, 
twisting round and 
round and round like 
a wheel. As for Bobbie 
underneath, you would 
have thought he was 
riding on a horse. 
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Mr. Terrier was in 
the parlor smoking his 
pipe and reading the 
newspaper, and when 
he heard all the noise 
he called out to Mrs. 
merrier: “Really, «my 
dear, 1 wish you would 
keep. thei children 
guiet; 1 never have. 4 
moment’s peace before 
I go to the city.” 
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Sometimes those 
naughty puppies played 
truant, and that was 
just what they had 
made up their minds 
to do. “If we pretend 
to be good,” whispered 
Caro, “mother will let 
us go to school by our- 
selves, and we can play 
the truant as SOON as 
we get out of sight.” 
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So Caro and Spot 
were given their break- 
fast first, and their 
mother was quite sur- 
prised to see how quiet 
and well behaved they 
were, as generally they 
were the most tiresome 
of all the puppies. «I 
do not think I need 
bother to see them to 
school to-day,” thought 


Mrs. Terrier. 


So Mrs. Poids nailed 
all the puppies and tied 
clean napkins round 
their necks in case they 
should spill their food. 
“Now, children,’ she 
said, “you must all sit 
quietly like little ladies 
and gentlemen—take 
your paw out of the 
porridge this instant, 
you naughty boy!— 
and do not quarrel or 
worry papa.” 
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“Now, Caro and 
Spot, I'll help you first 
or else you are sure to 
be late for school as 
usual. Tinker, if I have 
to speak to you again 
you shall not have any 
jam on your bread. 
Dear, dear, - Flossie, 
how often am IJ to tell 
you not to make such 
a dreadful noise when 
you eat?” 


P| 


& 


And so poor Mrs. 
Terrier. had to “go 
on correcting those 
naughty, greedy little 
pups. I hope that 
your mother does not 
have so much trouble 
with you at meals, but 
of course she does 
not, for you are not 
ignorant little puppies, 
are you? 
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The other puppies 
were very hungry, and 
they didn’t think it 
fair that Caro and 
Spot should have their 
breakfast first just be- | 
cause they were older 
and went to. school. 
Tinker and Bob wereso 
eager that they sat with 
their tongues out, all 
ready to begin, which, 
I think you will agree, 


was very bad manners. 
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When at last their 
mamma brought the 
porridge, all covered 
with golden syrup and 
cream, Tinker was in 
such a hurry that he fell 
into the dish and broke 
itall to pieces. Of course 
he was smothered with 
cream and syrup, but 
little Floss, who was not 
dainty, licked it all off 
and made herself quite 


ill! 


95 ‘ 

It was very lucky for 
Tinker that his papa 
had just started off for 
business, or that bad 
puppy would have had 
a sound whipping. As 
it was, Mrs. ‘Terrier 
gave him a good 
skaking, and she would 
have spanked him too 
if he had not run away 
and hidden under a 
bed. 
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“Oh deus oh dear! 
What am I to do??? 
cried Mrs. Terrier in 
despair. “The baker 
does not call until 
twelve o'clock, and 
there is only one loaf 
between all those 
hungry children! 
However Tinker shall 
have his meals by 
himself in future as a 
punishment. So Tinker 
had his meals alone. 
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When they had 
finished breakfast their 
mother told them they 
might go out and play 
until dinner time if 
they would promise 
not to get into muis- 
chief. “And whatever 
you do,” she said, “do 
not touch the beehive, 
or even go nearit. The 
bees are sure to sting 


you if you do.” 


What shalt we 
do?’’ asked Bob. 

‘“T know,’ said 
Fluff. “Let’s play 
hop-skotch.’’ | 

“Or make daisy 
chains,” said little Floss. 

“Bosh!” cried Tow- 
ser, “were not going 
to play a lot of babyish 
girl’s games. I vote for 
a game ot football.” 

“Hooray!” shouted 
the boy puppies. 
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These selfish little 
dogs knew that their 
sisters could not play 
football, and so they 
left Fluff and Dainty 
and Floss making daisy 
chains for mother while 
they prepared the field 
for this rough and 


tumble game. 


Towser being a 
puppy who could kick 
the dust with a swift 
strong kick, especially 
when Bridget was after 
him with a broom, was 
chosen to kick the ball 
from the center of the 
field into play. 

He set the ball on 
the spot marked as the 
center and gave it such 
a kick that it flew 
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through the air with 
lightning speed and 
plumped square against 
nose of a son. oft old 
dog Tray. Young 
Tray set up such .a 
howl that it almost 
broke up the game, for 
it sounded as it he was 


a killed puppy. 
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In the confusion a 
fine yellow pup named 
Foxy got the ball and 
was about to get to 
goal when he found 
himself on the ground 
with the entire team on 
top of him. He yelled 
“down” and then the 
rushers lined up to wait 
for Towser to put the 
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ball again into play. 
Towser shot it back 
between his legs to the 
quarter-back, who 
threw it -to. ‘the 
half-back and then. 
there was a scrimmage 
that made the visitors 
wild with yelps and 
encouraging barks. 

Of course there was 
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not a very large crowd, 
for only Miss Fluff, 
Miss Dainty, and Miss 
Floss were there. 

They had left off 
making daisy-chains at | 
the first sounds of the 
football fight and sat 
down inthe front row 
of the reserved ground 
seats. Presently Bob 
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got the ball. He passed 
everybody and made 
the first touchdown of 
the game. Bobhad so | 
little breath left in him 
that Towser carried the 
ball back into the field. 
Soon Towser made 
a fierce drop kick and 
the ball went right at 
Fommy  Tinker’s 
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tummy. O me! O my! 
How that pup did 
double up and_ howl. 

It was a fright, and 
the game stopped. He 
said, just as soon as he 
got his proper voice, 
“No more football for 
me, thank you,” «I?d 
rather make daisy 
chains with the girls.?? 


“Oh, bat that ewe 
fair!?? cried. Towser. 
“The game is not out 
yet, and if you go there 
won't be enough of us.” 
«| don’t care,” ‘replied 
Tinker. “I’m out and 
I'm not going in again. 
I didn’t have any break- 
fast this morning, and 
any doctor will tell you 
that footballs are very 
bad taken on an empty 
stomach.”’ 
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“T know,’’ cried 
Jack, who was a good 
natured little chap. 
«Let’s have a game at 
honey pots. The girls 
can play at that, and 
it?s rather a shame to 
leave them out of every-~ 
thing.” Now this gave 
Vinker “an “idea. . «] 
should think honey 
would be rather sooth- 
ing for me,’’ he thought. 
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“ll just pay a visit 
to the beehive, and 
while the others are 
playing at honey pots 
Tll have some _ real 
honey all to myself. I 
believe it’s all rubbish 
about bees stinging, 
and I expect mother 
has only told us that 
so that we shall not 
steal the honey.” 
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Now if Tinker had 
been a good little 
puppy he would have 
known that mammas 
never say anything that 
is not really and truly 
true, but I am sorry to 
say that Tinker was 
not very truthful, and 
people who tell stories 
themselves always think 
that other people are 
storytellers too. 
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“I won't leave a 
bit!” thought greedy 
Tinker as he crept up 
to the beehive. “No- 
body will think I have 
taken it, because they’l1 
think that knock I got 
from the cricket ball 
has made me too ill. 
Now I wonder how 
you open this thing? 
I think the easiest way 
is to knock it over.” 
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So neers gave the 
beehive a knock with 
his paw and over it 
went, while all the 
bees came swarming 
out to see what was the 


matter. They thought 


an earthquake or some- 


thing of that sort had 
knocked down their 
house, but when they 
saw that: Tinker was. 
the culprit they set up | 
a terrible buzzing. 
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Tinker began to fec! 
very frightened, and 
when one of the bees 
stung him right on the 
tip of the nose he gave 
an awful yelp. “Bow- 
wow-yow-yow!” he 
cried. “Oh! 1 ab 
believe that bees sting. 
Oh! [ll never disobey 
mother again.” But it 
was too late then for 
the bees were stinging 
him all over. 


Tinker ra uit eneh 
pain that he ran away 
screaming as loudly as 
he could and too 
frightened to look 
where he was going. 
The bees followed him 
for a long way, sting- 
ing him all the time, 
and making him jump 
so high that he sprang 
right over a fence with- 
out knowing anything 
about it. 
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He abe such a ter- 
tible hullabaloo that 
the other puppies 
thought something 
dreadful must have 
happened and they 
all came running up. 
PWhen they came to 
the hive they soon saw 
what was the matter, 
and they ran away faster 
then they had come, 
for the bees began to 
sting them too. 
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lt was-too Bad) 
Poor ) Floss: oot 3 
dreadful sting on her 
paw, and good-natured 
Jack was so badly stung 
that he could not see 
out of one eye for 
a week. You see the 
bees did not know a 
good puppy from a 


naughty one. 
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I am glad to say 
that none of them 
were hurt so much as 
naughty Tinker, be- 
cause most of the bees 
had flown after him. 
It would really have 
served him right to have 
left him to the punish- 
ment he deserved, but 
his kind brothers and 
sisters ran to see if they 


could help him. 
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The bees were sting- 
ing him so that to 
escape from them he 
jumped right into the 
pond, and his brothers 
and sisters caught sight 
of him just as he 
plunged in. Luckily 
the bees lew away 
when the water covered 
him up or else the other 
puppies would not have 
dared to go near. 
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“Gracious!” cried 
Fluff, “I’m sure he 
will be drowned! And 
we haven’t got a life- 
boat or a life-belt or 
anything! Help! 
Help! Run and fetch 
mother, someone. Oh 
dear! oh dear! what- 
ever shall we do! 
What a pity we did not 
learn to swim as 


mother wished us to!”’ 
H * 
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Luckily the pond 
was shallow, and just 
as mother came rushing 
up Tinker scrambled 
out, nearly choked and 
covered with mud. 
Mrs. ‘Terrier was so 
pleased to find him 
safe and sound, that 
she boxed his ears and 
gave him a good shak- 
ing, which served him 
about right. 
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You: maybe. sure 
Tinker was too ill after 
all his mishaps to get 
into mischief for a long 
time. Besides being 
stung by the bees, he 
caught a shocking cold 
and such a bad sore 
throat that he had to 
keep his neck wrapped 


up in flannel. 
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I am glad to say 
that when the other 
puppies sat round him 
and saw him looking 
so miserable it acted as 
a warning to them and 
they made up their 
minds that if naughti- 
ness brought such 
dreadful misfortunes it 
was a great deal better 


to be good. 
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Now. I haven’t told 
you what Caro and 
Spot, the truants, were 
doing while all these 
things were happening 
to the others. Directly 
they got where mother 
could not see them 
they turned down a 
different road from the 
one which led to their 
school. 
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Then they scam- 
pered off as fast as they 
could towards the town, 
although they had 
been strictly forbidden 
to go there by them- 
selves in case they 
might be run over or 
have some other shock- 
ing thing happen to 
them. Towns are very 
dangerous places for 
little puppies and 


children as well. 
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When they got into 
the town they sat down 
and began to laugh at 
the way they ad 
deceived mother. «I 
mean to have a real 
lark to-day,” said Caro. 
“So am I,’ answered 
Spot, “but I expect we 
shall get an awful lick- 
ing when we go to 
school to-morrow.” 
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“You @ve a ninny!” 
said Caro. “We shan’t 
go to school to-morrow. 
I am going to write a 
letter to say that we 
have both got scarlet 
whooping-cough, and 
shall not be able to 
return till next term. 
We'll have all sorts of 


larks this summer.”’ 
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«What shall we do 
now?” asked Spot. 
«Have some ice-cream” 
said Caro. ‘*How 
much money have 
your” 

«A dime,’ answered 
Spot. “And how much 
have your” 

“Oh, I’ve only got 
a penny,’ said Caro, 
“but that will do. 
Come along.” 
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So off they went 
until they came to a 
bakery where they sold 
-1ce-cream andthere 
they drank ginger-beer 
and ate buns and jam 
puffs until they could 
not eat any more. But 
when they had finished 
they found there were 
twenty cents to pay, 
and they only had 
eleven cents between 
them! 
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“What are we to 
do?” whispered Spot. 
«Watch me,” answered 
Caro, and when you 
see me. skidaddle: run 
after me as hard as you 
ran 90. SO: Gano 
pretended to be look- 
ing for his money, and 
then suddenly rushed 
out of the shop with 
Spot following after. | 
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The poor old woman 
ran out after those dis- 
honest puppies shout- 
ing” “Thieves! vane 
«“Police!’’ but it hap- 
pened that all the 
policemen were asleep. 
Policemen require a 
great deal of rest, 
because their feet are 
so very heavy to carry, 
and so they are gener- 
ally asleep when 
anything happens. 
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When they got safely 
away the puppies began 
to think what fresh 
mischief they could get 
up to. Presently they 
came to a policeman 
standing on the path 
fast asleep. Perhaps 
you might think that 
he would fall over, but 
policemen’s feet are 
made so large that they 
cannot fall even if they 


are pushed. 
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“Look out!” whis- 
pered Spot, “there’s a 
policeman !”’ 

“Pooh!” said Caro, 
«I don’t care for police- 
men. Besides that he’s 
asleep, and if he were 
not, he doesn’t know 
we have done anything 
wrong. Just walk past 
quietly and he'll never 
notice us.” 
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But it just happened that this 
particular policeman was sleeping 
with one eye open, because police- 
men who sleep with one eye open 
are rewarded with legs of mutton, 
which rise mysteriously out of the 
nearest shop. He thought Caro and 
Spot looked suspicious characters 
so he decided to tollow them. 


Presently Caro saw 
a big bird hanging out- 
side a poulterer’s shop, 
and he told Spot to 
keep watch while he 
stole it. He soon had 
it in his mouth and 
was running off with 
it when the policeman 
threw a noose over his 
head, and, after giving 
the poulterer back his 
bird, dragged Caro off 


to the police station. 
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Spot was in a dread- 
ful fright when he saw 
his brother taken off 
to prison. Spot. was 
not really a naughty 
dog, but he was led 
away by Caro, who, as 
you have seen, was very 
wicked indeed. Spot 
thought what a terrible 
thing it would be to 
have to tell mother 
that Caro was in prison. 
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Just then, as Spot peeped round 
the corner at the police station, 
he saw Caro come rushing out. 


He had gnawed through the 


string by which he was tied up 


and escaped while no one was 
looking. “I told you I didn’t 


care tor policemen,” he said. 
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“We'd bovis get 
away from here or we 
shall be caught,’ said 
Spot. «Shall we go 
Mmomer’’ <«¢No,”’ 
answered Caro, “we’ll 
go to the Zoo and see 
all the wild animals. 
School isn’t over yet, 
and mother would be 
suspicious if we went 
home.’’ So chevy 
climbed over the rails 
and got into the Zoo. 
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When they got to 
the Zoo they saw the 
lions and_ tigers fed, 
and had a ride on the 
elephant... Then they 
went to see the croco- 
dile, and they saw a 
Mesice .that said, 
“Visitors are warned 
not to go near the 
crocodile,” «Rubbish!’’ 
said Caro, jumping Up. 


91 


I don’t think there 
is any more totell. 
Spot went homea better 
and wiser dog, but 
Caro is still at the Zoo, 
and on the crocodile 
is a brass plate which 
says:— 

In Memory of Caro, a 

Naughty Puppy. 


THE END. 


SPECIMEN PAGE FROM 


TOPSY IN TOYLAND. 

At last she made up 
her mind that she 
would have a lovely 
doll’s house, with a 
kitchen, a dining-room, 
a drawing-room, and 
a bedroom, all most 
beautifully furnished. 
Each of the window 
sills had three pots of 
flowers on it, and in 
the front was a lovely 
little garden. 
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